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Young Billy Fletcher proudly poliihed hii 
badge with the back of hit hand and surveyed 
himielf critically in the mirror. 

"My! Aren't you the one?" hii mother exclaim- 
ed, catching him by lurprise. "Since you've been 
nude a member of the Junior Safety Patrol you're 
u proud at a peacock." 

"Well, I am proud, mom," he confessed. "It's • 
not everybody who can qualify for the Junior 
Police, you know. It'i a big respoAiibility watch- 
ing over all thoie kidi at the crossing and teach- 
ing the leston of safety." 

"I know it it, ton," agreed the mother. "And 
I'm proud of you too. But I'do hope you'll be 
careful, you ndf.'' 

Half an hour fater, Billy wat proudly perform- * 
ing hit duty at the corner two blockt from the 
Khool. Carefully, he herded the chattering 
Kudents in group! at the curbing and with hit 

ni itgn, he tignaled for the traffic to halt period. 
ly, w that the groupi of boyi and girli could 
crou the ttreet in ufety. 

"Well, well, look who'i playing that he'i a 
copl" eamc a harih voice tuddenly and Billy 
turned to look into (he ineering lace of Red 
Buih, one of the biggest and freshen boyt in the 
tehooL "Are ya going to hold my hand while I 
Crou the ttreet, dearie?" 

"No, but you'll have 10 wait/till 1 give the tig- 
nal, Red," announced Billy. Thii it my firtt 
day on the job and those are the orden." 

■Fat chance," tneercd Red. "Maybe you think 
I lin'l old enough to take are of mytelf. Maybe 
I ought j take you acrou. You're going to get hurt 
hinging around thji corner, little boy. Sec you 
later* 

Red took the hand of hit little titter, Betty, 
who had been grinning up at Billy and tuned to 
crou (he street. 

That'i againtf the rulei. Red," insisted Billy 
firmly, grabbing Red by the arm, "you're not sup- 
pened to crou the ttreet until I give the signal. 
Otherwise 111 have to report you." 

"Linen," growled Red, tearing hit arm from 
BiDy'i graip. Td ju« like to tec you report 



me. If you try to get me into trouble, I'll give yen ' 
tome more stan to go with that piece of tin on 
your thin— but you won't be able to wear them." 

With that, Red Mrode angrily acrou the' strict, ] 
with hii little litter at hii hecU. Billy watched ' 
him, flushing angrily. Several of the other boyi 
laughed rudely at Billy 'i diieorafiture. 

"Are ya going to reporthim, Billy?*" aiked cot 
of them pointedly. 

"Naw, he won't report him," icorTed another. 
"You heard what Red told him, didn't you? fd 
hate to have Red tore at roe. He can lick any fel- 
low in the tchool." 
Billy knew only too well that big Red could 

S'obably get the bctt of him but he bad taken 
t appointment to the Junior Police with all lin- 
eerity. He couldn't very well break a rule the 
very first day. He would have to report Red be- 
fore the day wat over. Then, he thought, he could . 
look forward to an unplexnni ksuoo with the 
bully the next time they net, 

Billy wai Kill thinking about Hi problem when 
it came time for him to leave school and take up 
hit position before the noon time ruih. The smalt 
er children in the lower grade* were dbmiued 
a few minutes before the upper cLuscJ and it wai 
important for the Junior Police to be on the yob 
to protect them on the way home. 

And thus it wai that Billy wai at hii pott when 
little Betty Bush, tiny Biter of big Reel, skipped 
along toward home. When she came to the crou- 
ing, Betty merely grinned at BUIy and started to 
crou the street. 

_ "Wait a minute, Betty," ordered Billypoliiely. 
"You have to wait till I give the lignaL Then yoa 
an crou with the other kids," 

"Oh, slush" chirped the little girl. "My big 
brother uyt 1 don't have to pay any attention TO 
you. We know how to erou a arret without your 
help, I gueu. We're not babies/' 

And with that, little Betty ducked~under the 
protecting arm of Billy and dashed into the 
Kreet, 

"Betty!" yelled Billy desperately. But it was wo 
late. The little girHiad doded his grasp and when 



Billy turned, to apprehend her. he caught light of 
an automobile bearing down on the hide lot. 

There wai no time for warning, hardly tune for 
Billy to think. With i lupcrhuman effort, he daih- 
ed Into the ttreet behind the Utile girl and ai ihe 
brakei icreimed on ihe careening car, he gave little 
Befiy a violent puih thai sent her hurtling from 
■U path. 

It wai too lile for Billy 10 uve hlmKlf. There 
wai a thud ai the bumper struck Billr icrou the 
legi and the next moment, he wai thrown, vio. 
lently to the pavement, where he lay very Kill 
and white. A thin red trickle ran down one ride 
of hu head. 




in a moment, an cicttM crowd had gathered, 
■■•■-.-. to b: augmented by the older boyi and girli 
from the krooI. Among them, of courie, wai big 
Red, who crowded hii way to th- from of the 
group which hid formed i circle around the inert 
Billy. • 

"Why, ii'i young Fletcher," he blurted out 
"Run down by a ear— and he's supposed to be a 
Junior Police. Some guard— he ean't even take 
ejreofhirruelf." 

"He nved a little girl," someone" wai laying. 
Tuthed her out of the wav of the ear firs." I 

"Yeah," uid tomeone cue. "She'd hive beerf 
killed if it hadn't been for him. She wouldn> 
Iwen to him and ran into the itreet Wonder who 
ihewair 

"Someone mM it wai Betty buih," ome 
another voice. 



Ai the ambulance arrived to take Billy iwiy, 
Red Buih lurned from the crowd, hii fiee white 
and aahen andhii head hanging in iharoe. There, 
on the opposite corner, crying but unhurt, he 
found hii liiter Betty and took he*home. 

"I didn't Ke the car, Red," ihe whined. "It 
wouldn't hive hippened if I'd liitened to hba. , 
Now, he'i going to die maybe. And it"* all our 
fault." 

Red Buih couldn't at hii lunch thit noon. He 
ut at the tabic pate and ihaken. All the center. 
urion wai ibout the accident and how the brave 
Fletcher boy had naked hii life to nve hfj liner 
Betty. 

"He can't die. ma!" bunt out Red at lait. "He 
can't diel If he doei it'i all my fault. I told Betty 
not to piy any attention to him. I thought iU 
thoie kidi were miiei. Gee, I didn't know how 
brave thit kid could be. It'i me that oughta be 
In the hoapital." 

"Red, if that*! the way you feel about it," id- 
viied hii father gravely, "you ought to go down 
to that hoipital and let Billy Fletcher know about 
it. Maybe it might help him. And 1 hope, my boy, 
thit thii will be a good leiion to you, too." 

Late that afternoon. Red Buih wt by the bed of 
Billy Fletcher. Billy hid regained coniciouineai 
■ ihon time before and now he looked up with 
a grim imile, hii face still white and wan. 

"Doctor iayi I'm gonna be all right. Red," be 
whiipercd. "Going to take a little while to get 
well, I gueii, u you won't have to worry about 
mfcreportlng you— not for a couple of weeki any- 
way." 

"Dimi all taken care of," blurted out Red. "I 
reported myielf « ichool thii afternoon. They 
know it wai ill rny fault, Billy. There'i no uk 
telling you I'm lorry now but I do want to thank 
you for what you did for my niter. I gueii I wai 
all wrong aboui you guys- I think you're a iwell 
guy, Billy— the braveit jjuy I ever law." 

"That'i nothing, Red," whispered Billy. "Any ' 
Junior Pollccmin would have done the lame ' 
thing. You see, it'i our duty to ufeguard 
the livei of the when- I'm glad you understand 
that better now." 

"I do all right," nodded Red, "and I'm going to 
undentand better Kill. I've aiktd for a chance to 

Kon the Junior Police myxlf— and they're go- 
to let me try. I only hope I tin be ai good a 
one ai you." 
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